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WEB OF STEE

Here Is a Powerful Story of Failure and Sacrifice and Love and Courage and Success

Copyright by Fleming H. Revell Co.

By CYRUS TOWNSEND BRADY
Father and Son

CHARACTER TEST

ONFIDENCE and good.na-
ture are easy for folks who
are already vrosperous and

successful. The t-ue strength of
a man's character is reveaied,
however, in adversity. Tear the

foundation from bencath one
who has always enjoyed advan-
tages of weaith and position, and
e

if he has the backbone to
conguer evil days—%o rise above
circumstances and win. In “Web
of Steel™ we have the story of a
man whose foundation is de-
stroyed. His fight to rebuild it
makes the novel. It is not mere-
ly entertaining fiction; it is a
picce of Inspiring lilerature. We
feel sure all of our readers will
enjoy this Cyrus Towsend Brady
serial,

THE EDITOR.

CHAPTER L

—_—

nleest girls of the laud for half as | I get so tired of black and white,” she | care, constantly reporting the prog- | bigcest thing In the world
And with thoughts burn- | went on quickly to prevent him from | ress to his father, every step taken | longest cantilever, the greatest span,

muny yearda

It's the

Ing. passlonate, and words embarrass- | taking andvantage of her lucautiods ad- | under the superintendence of Albott, | the beaviest trusses, the—"
a man of great practieal sbility as an |
“Hang the clothes™ sald the man, | erector, but of much less capacity as

at hand to give them
spoke  COMIMOD-

Ingly torrential
utterance, tbhey only
places!

“How is the bridge getting alongT
asked the girl, repeating her father's
words of a few minutes before, as
these two fell behind the others march-
Ing down the long platform, while the
mald standing by the private car with
the porter luoked curiously after the
moving group und wondered If that
gray-green, long-legged young nmn was |
the re t for the New York pown!

*“It's doing splendidly,” was e an- |
swer, and eron with his heart fall of
the pirl by his side whom he longed
to clasp in his o but did not even
dare touch the hem of her garment,
some lttle enthusinem came into his
volee, “It I= the greatest bridge that
was ever «recta=l" Le sald,

“How yoi love 18" sald the girl.

Did Meade love the bridge? Ah.
there evuld be oo doubt as to that,
He had studied Its growth hour by
bour. As the great steel web rose, his .

Love ef Woman.

If meetings ouly Lved up to thelr
anticipations, life would be 8 sgcces
alon of startling ¢llmaxes. It hoad been
some months since Meude hud seen
rworth,. e had dreamed
roand ol ple-
tly aud wore

t . eiter. "As a
maiter of fact the who thing was
1 linury to the last degree.

erence, a retired

tor physt-

clug, who vlre «ident and
( == the chlef

o npmny, were

teanrth's heols a8

rar to the

. ¢ her, ns it

wWore, =i : i I meti. The
woitian Le loves] got the s welcome
ntd the sar Ishiauke as her father
nod the oth wo tmen. It was pot
until blg Ab who Bud bes |
by sone st lemand of w Jme
Eweeping down e | rm to engage
the attention of the men that the anx
lous Meade had o moment with the gizl

herself.
Now Ielen I ngworth had aiso been
secing visions, 8 that she had been an
disappointed as he, The only real sat-
Isfaction that € ther of them could take
fo the situation lay i the fact that the
otber was there. It was midsummer
and the girl was dressed In some light,
filmy fabiric whi h well becunme her ra-
diant beauty. Meade could ook at a |
bit wf structural steel work and tell
you all aheut I All that he could
bave told you about the dress she wore
was that it was ¢x sitely appropri-
ate, but It never occurred to him that
with & grent price to o grest artist
Helen 1IN orth obtnined that
took of delightful slmplic
The gown vwas not wy
ghe declded. o5 ahe
Kl

had

ous ginnee,
fher She 8 wothe
woman : quite the reverse, That
one of ten thousnnd things Mends
about her. She conld do all t
letic and practical things that o
younz women can do and she could do
them well.

Meade wos [atensely practieal end
efficient, 1le could do all of
things himself and mony more atd he
tiked oty o thes nd I< one rea-
son why he hint 5 ] to her;
yet ot for that alone did he love her,

Dn thet soft #at fiernoon she |

tlinse

r have the
! na far re-
as If In
€ wring the
+4 flanne! shirt, Khak! trog-
2re, avy shrees und legeings which
wire his ballieal gse st work.,. Con-
tristed with ber filmy snd delicately
enlored febrie his well-worn ollve-
frub habiliments stpod forth hideonsdy. |
That is, he thoe and the con-
crast somehow eemed typical of the
fifference betwve.n them as be coasid- |
ered her.

There wng th carciess (nsoucinnee
of conscious poter Ia the bearing of
the euginesr wh ch diferentiated him
Crom most of the men with whom she
had beon throwa lo contact during her
tife. The Internn-ional Bridge was the
pigee=t thire % he Lind the Martlet
company or noy ether American stroc-
tursl pilant had ser undertaken, It
tiad beon o consti as opic of conversa-
tiod wherever hoe [nther waa, She
had heard all abat it and although,
strictly speaking, the bridge was the
work of Meade Sr, yet she always
Maentilied it with . lvade, Jr. There was
a feeling In her slad that It was her
Pridge and that, tirsugh him, she com-
masaed it. Sha G A supremely es
sured and eny 4 confident young
Indy, vet with 12 tmn by her side she
eperien v a po dag sense of unensi-
o=, such o or  might concelve the
Gutterfly wour i1 {1 % In the presence of
& steam hat el

They were as +whkward and
gtralned whe be | lo themselves as
oue had not Per all over the world
on man’s jobi fir & decade and the
gaber bad = csoemed It among the

jetit so

3

| ment, for he went on quic

He Lingered About It
I+ took pride

heart exponded wit
in It even more when v began to
push the suspendsd span across the
river on the outer end of the completed
ceantilever, toward {ts fellow rising on
the other side. He lingered about It
when the rest of the workaday world
which was coacerned with (v had with-
drawn to rest. Freguently Inte In the
nighit he had arisen and hod left the
sheet-lron ehack he occupled near the
work (for the topography of the lund
and the course of the river hnd deter-
mined the locarlon of the bridge far
from oy town), and in the moonllght
he had gazed bewitched by the great

web of steel, all its mighty tracery dell-

| cately silvered, fuintly outlined, lace-

Ifted high tnto the heavens,
e reverie for n

like, lofty

He fell fnto a Bt

" phe nsked
y found himse!
ventlonal tone of volee,

t deal to me. My

"It menns &

futher—"
“0h, your futher.” she began lodif-

b she koew and liked

work and—"
“Yotr beginning
*“It 1v not in e, or In o
here my fathe
. "But this will eo
deal, becnuse thirough father
I had some hand—"

*“[ belleve you did it all” Interrupt-
ed the girl

He broke into sudden laug!
his merriment had that boyish ring
she Mked. He seemed to think that
was a sufficienit answer to that

v enginesr,
ft off," he
A great
kindnoss

sintle-

kiy.

“How Jong shall you stay?”
And In splte of h f e conld not
keep his anxiety out of his volee,

misslon.

radlant once more ln that admission, |
“gince you will allow 1, 1 will come |
with what [ ean rake up. But you'll
have to tell me which fork to use, I
have nlmost forgotten out bere In the
wilderness"

“It isn"t six months since you were
at our bouse” |
“Six monuths ! It's a thousand years,™
he went on, “snd I'ni golog to take yon |
out on the bridge after dinner. It's
grent nt uny time. IU's the most mag-
nificent sight on earth even now, but
i1 the mocunlight—there It I8 now,” he
poloted as the little group walked past |
the stutlon which had hid the view|
and the great structure suddenly was |
revealed to them, |

The four men ahend hnd stopped
und stood slicut. There was something
awe-inspiring and tremendous sbout |
the great, black, outreaching, far-
extendiug srms of steel, The first sight
of it always gave the beholder a Uttle
shoeck., It wes =0 huge, sn mussive, so
Erendly majestic, and withal so miry,
séen agninst the Impressive hackground
of decp gorge and palisaded wall and
far-off mountains. So ether-borne was
it in its perfect proportion that even
dull and stupld people—and none of
these were that—{felt its overpowering
presence. Mende and the girl stopped
too. After one glance at the bridge,
she looked at him. And that was typ-
leal. For the first time he was not at
the moment aware of, or Immediately
responsive to, her glance. And that, |
too, was typlesl. She soted this with
a pang of jealousy. l

“You love the bridge she sald
softly. |

He struightens? up and threw his
head back and ked ot her.

“1 thonght so," he sald simg '._1-—"l.l:|-|
til today, but pow"—he &

“But now?" she nsked.

“1 hisive Just learned what love really
I= and the lesson has not been taught
me by a bridge,” he answered dir ]

Yet Bertram Meude, the younger, did |
truly love the bLridge which he had
seen grow from the pioscing of the first
shoe—the great steel base on top of |
the pler which curries the whole strue-
ture—io the completion of the soaring
cantllever reaching out to meet its)
companion on the other slde—the great
International, which was to be the tie
that bound, with web of steel, two
great countries which lay breast to
bLreast ; alrendy In touch save for the
mighty river thut fowed bhetween them.

By no means would Mende, the
younger, have been charged with the
great responsibilities of the bridge had
It not been for his exhaustive prepara-
tlon snd wide experlence. To a thor-
ough technical training at Harvard, In
the Lawrence Sclentifie school, had
been added a substantial record of
nchievemnent. A flue bridge which be
Lad erected in farawsy Burma, trium-
phantly achieving the design desplte
ull sorts of difficulties, had sttructed

[ |

pived agaln.

| bricf moment from which she l‘t‘("ﬂ"ﬂ!‘"“, attentlon of old Colopel Iling-

| worth, the presldent of the Martlet
| Bridge cowpany.

| He hnd kept the young man under
| his eye for o long time, When he com-
missioned his father, Bertrnm Meade, |
Sr., to prepare the plans for the great |
International, the most-sought-for and
fumous of bridges, he had noted with
satisfaction that the older man, who
stood first among bric
| the continent, hnd pssociat
self his son. Me
rued from South
be had sgain shown h
two worked togethor In the preporation
of the designs for what wus to be the
crown and trivmph of the older man's
life, the most stupendous of all the
cantliever bridges In the world.

i The great engineer had a high ldea
| of hi=s oniy son's ability. He was will-
| lug to proclaim It, to maintain it, and
| defend It aguinst all comers except
hims=eif. When the two wills clashed,
he recognized but one way, his own.
The relutions btween the two were

t n Wit
s mettle. The

“I think father's gofng on to the cit¥ | jovely but not 1deal. There was lend-

sometime tomorrow—probabiy in the
morning.”

Mende's face fell

“So soon as that?™

“f will try to persgade Lim to stay
longer. TI've seen lots of bridges bulit
but never one llke the Intersational,
and [ should eujoy standing by and
watching you work.”

“I dou't do the work,
thut, and the men, of course.

“Your work s the work that makes
possibile and profitable the labor of the
others,” she answered. “You pian, you
lead, the rest only follow. By the
way, father told me to ask you and
Mr. Abhatt te dine with os tenight in
the car.”

Meade's mond changed Into positive
gloom.

“T can't™ he sald defectedly. *I
haven't any ciothes, neither has Ab-
bott. We left our dress sults belind
us when we came luto the wilderness

work.

Abholtt

does

to -
“Oh,” she !sughed. “What difference
does that make? Come just as you are,

| It will be & relief. [ like you that way.

ership not partnership, direction rather
than es-operation. The knowledge and
experience of the boy—f{or so he loved
i to call himn—where of course nothing
compared 1o those of his father, When,
In discussing moot points the younger
mun had been uneconvinesd by the conl-
culutions of the elder, he had been
Inughed to scorn In n good-natured
wiy. His carefully set forth
tlons, even In serious matters, had been
overborne generally, and by triom
phant caleulations of his own the fo
ther bad re-enforced hlmself In his can |
closions; and the more strongly be
cause of the opposition.

Young Meade's position wos rather
apomalous., Ile had oo direct super-
vision of the construction. He was |
| there as resident engineer representing
his father. He hud welcomed the posi- {
'tlon becouse it gave him an opportu-
| nity to see from the very beginning the |

obJer

| Ieally, “will stand forever.

n sclentific designer or office engineer,
Mende hud watched its dally growth
with the closest attentlon. Like every
other man In similar case, the work
had got into his blood. It had beroms
s part of his life. He loved the bridge;
yet more he loved Helen llingworthe

CHAPTER II.
The Witness for the Defense,

One of the pleasant evidences of the
possession of riches is in the luxury
of a private car. Although Colonel
Mlngworth was personally & man of
simple tustes as becuwe an old came
palgner, there was no appoiotment
that wit could devise or that mopey
conld buy which was lnckiog to make
his private car elther mora comfortable
or more luxurious in its napery, glass,
china and silver, the dfing table need-
ed not to spologize to any other any-
where. The colonel was most punc-
tillous In dressing his part and Meade
nnd Ahbott were both scrubbed to
within an Inch of thelr lves, but,
climbing about the bridge, their hands
were scratehed, roughened, stalned and
torn. Aside from that, Meade was cer-
tulnly most presentable, and old Ab-
bott, In spite of hLis Indierence to
such matters, looked the abie and pow.
erful muan he was

The conversation at dinner was at
first light and frivolous,

“I'm lost.,” began Abbott, “overpow-
ered with all this silver and gicos snd
chine.™

“Yes,” laughed Mende, “we shonld |

have brooght along our granite wire
and tineups, then we would be free
from the dreadful fear that we nre Fo-
ing to drop something or Lresk sewme-
thing.*

“You can break anvthing you lke™
eald the colonel with heavy plea<an-

try, “so long as the bridge stands™
“And that is going to be forever, Isn't
It, M Meade?™ asked Helen quickly.

“I don’t think anything bt Li¥ mnn
will survive quite that long” he an-
swered as much to her father and the
others as to her, “but this gives every
promise of lasting its time.”

“You know.,” obiserved Curtlas, “there
waus some gquestidn 1A % mind about
these big compresston members. When
I frst studied your father's drawlngs,

I wondered If he had mude the lacing |

strong enough to hold the webs™

“That matter was very thoroughly
gote Into,” sald Meade quickly, *“It
was the very point which I myself had
questioned, but father s ahsolutely
confident that we provided lstticing
enough to tnke up all the stresses, 1
looked into that matter mys«lf," he
went on with muach emplinsis,

*“T puess It°s all right,” =ald Curtise
Heghtly. *“I examined the webs and lae-
Ings carefully this ufternocon. They
gt to be as right as possible™

“Those trosses,” sald Abbott emphat-
You oeed
not worry about that™

“Are you going to finlsh this jJob on
time " asked Severence, the viee pre
dent. “You know the foancial end of
1t Is mine, and much depends upon the
dute of completion™

“That depends upon you people at
the shop, doctor, If you get the stufl

It Had Been a Part of His Life

here to me TH 2ot it o place |
order,” answered Aldwty,
“We aren’t worrying about anything

bott,” sald the colonel gerinlly,

“Yes, you are, father.” said the girl
“Ever since the Internationa! hos been
started you have scarcely been able to

he finished, so that we can all go back
to normal Hfe again.™

ﬂmlikurmlhlfmotml“lnﬂlmmlnm The fact
world had ever trod upon, the wheels | is the bridge is an obsession with ns
(of the world bad ever rolled across. all. It is the biggest job the Martlet
|He bad followed with the mlmn-h:.ﬂ..hl.‘.lhﬂo
= — .

l

|

“I've heard all about 16" interrupted
the girl, waving him into silence, “vver
since you hégan it. Somdétimes | think
it's beginning to obscss me, too.”

*You don't look lke 11" whispered
Mendo, under cover of the general
laugh that grected her remark.

“What do I look Hke?" she whis-
pered back quickly, in return.

But Mende bad no opportunity to
tell ber.

*It = not exactly a subject for din-
ner couversation,” said the colonel with
fen gravity, *"but all of us here,
even you, my dear, must renlize how
wuch that bridge means to us. [ won't
go so fur ps to say thut its fallure
would ruin us, but It would be harl for
us to survive,”

“Huve you ever known anything
my futher designed to f
Meade somewhat hotly,

“No, and that Is why we took hls
plans In spite of—"

“In spiie of what, sir?

“In spite of Curtiss here and some
others™

“Mr. Curtisa™ sald Meade, torning
to the chief engineer, *if It will add
anything to your peace of mind, 1 will
nssume my full share of responsibility
for the matter. You kpnow the books

sinnede

by Schmidt-Chemnitzs, the great Ger-

man bridge engineer ™
Curtiss nodded.

“At first ]I—that 18, we—thotght that |

there might possibly be weakness In
those compression members, but 1
checked them with the
vocates and then submitted the figures

| to my father, andYhen he went through

the who
eMelents

“I'm
Judgment In ter rather
Sch Chemnpite’, or puybody's™
Curtlsz, “so syccessful has bhaen his cu-
reer."”

“Now that 1 have gecn the ms

leulation and appllied co-

In place [ have no doubt that they will'

stend,” sald the colonel,

“Sure they will," added Abhott with
supreme and contagious confidence, an
nssurnnce which helped even Meade to
belleve,

“Of course we all know,” sald Doe-
tor Severence, who had been long
enough In touch with engineering to
lesrn much about it, “that there s al-

| ways more or less of experimenting In

the design of a new thiog like this.”

“Yes," sald the colonel, “but we
don't want our experiment to fall in
this inst o™

“They woen't,” sald the young man
boldly.

He had long since persuaded himself
thut he had been mll wrong and his
father all right, so that he entered
vpon his defense nnd the defense of
the bridge with enthusinsm. He was
ready to break a lance with anybody
on Its behalf™

“Well,” began the colonel, “we have
every coufideace In your father and la
you. I don't mind telllng you, Meade,
it need not go any further, that when

this bridge Is completed we shall be |

prepared to make you personally a

vl | YOTY advantageous offer for future re-

Intions with the Martlet company If
you care to accept it. On the strength
of your probable acceptance we are al-
ready planning to veuture into certaln
Yorelgn fields which we have hitherto
not felt It to our Interest to enter.”

“That Is most kind of yon, Colonel
Mingworth,” snld the young man grate-
fully, “and 1t appeals to me very
strongly. I have been assoclated with
father latterly. He wants to retire
with the completion of this Lhridge, nnd
before I open any otfice of my own I
should lke the advantuge of further
experience. Such a counectlon as you
propoge seems to me to be ldex!, from
my point of view, No man could have
any better backing than the Martlet
Bridge company.”

“Well, we shall look to you to be
worthy of 1™ sald the colonel kindly.

His glance wvaguely comprehended
his daughter as he spoke. Colonel
Nlingworth was a very rich man, The
Martlet Bridge company was nearest

his heart. but he had many other in-9

terests. His only daughter would event-
ually be the mistress of a great for-
tune. Meade wus not poor. Of course,
his means were lmited cowpared to
Colonel Tllingworth's great fortuoe, but
what he had earned, saved, and Invest-
o] was sufficlent—yen, even for two.
And he would inherit much more. Old
Mende had not been the grentest engi-
nevr of his generation for nothing. In-
dependent and self-respecting. young

1 shnrt | Meade could not be considered a for-

tune hunter by anybody. He was the
kind of man to whom a decent father

| with you mnd Meade on the job, Ab. | likes to Intrust his daughter,

0id
Coloael Nilsgworth found himself gaz-
Ing wonderingly at the two.
After dinner the men sat out on the
observation platform with their cigars
and coffee. For those that liked

]
]

“l have heard so much about 11"
sald the girl, standing by the door.
“1 want to see it when the workmen
are all off nmd It Is all quiet, in the
moonlight.”

“Nery well, Yon had better change
your dross, Helen, before you go,” suid
the colonel, turping to Abbott and en-
gaging him iu conversation on techal-
cul matters,

“T'll walt for you st the front door
of the car,” siid the engineer, his heart
benting a pueutnatie riveter and
sounding almost as loud In his eurs,

“I won't he long,” she whispered as
she left him,

Helen did not want to waste time
any more than Meade did. 8o, Instead
of taking her father's ndvice, sll sho
er her beautiful ghoul.

did was to ©
ders with a light wrap and hasten to

time, Every moment they were apart,
we the sum-total 1o which they could
b together was so smuall, was & mo-
ment lost.

" shie sald, coming out of the

thods he ad- |

door of the car and descending the
| #teps toward him, eagerly expectant,
“] want a prize for my swiftness,”

“A prize!” returned the man, “why,
| you've besn gone years, and yon

| haven't even changed your gown. You

sianism, which, s

the ear door in the shortest possilile |

PREPARE MORE LAND
~GROW MORE Fo0D

“Seed and Feed” the Slogan of
¢ the Year.

The papers are filed with the appeal
for soldiers, suilors nod farmers, awd
all are timely, all are necessary. The

, sallor is needed to man the ships that
protect the shores, pollce the seas and
and

clenr the ovean of tormenting
wedilesome  masked  buccanes
Eive help to the allles, o mi
efficient present fighting unles »
are keeping free the sea lanes and
ocenn routes. The soldier is required

to keep allve and inmmet + unity of
the nation and the fre of the
| wogdd, to protect the lives of s eit

gens from Incursions without and raids
within, to guard the honor and pre
serve the dignity of the great United
States, to render not only sentimentul
but proctieal nesistance to those who
for two and # hulf yeurs on the bat-
tlefields of Flanders and
of the East huave been fighting for the
freedom of the world against n domi-
nant and militarist Pros-
rre It th become sue-
n agtocratism
fsm, and a

the ste

nutocratic

cessful, would
ftarism and P
off-the-sidewnll over the er
waorld,. The allies are proud to
come these pew aecesslons to the fight-
Ing forces, which meun an earller ter-
mination of the war and the dawn of
an ern that will be

thut we will all be proud that we lived
In. Throughout =a!l Canada, Grear
Britain, France, and all the allied conrn-
tries, when the news was recolved t
the United States had entered the war,

wels

historie, one

| & thrill went up and down the nation's

They Saw Her ﬂcuf'nd. Red, Full Face.

ean't go out on a bridge in that gown
and those slippers, tramping over dirty
tracks, piles of steel, rough wooden
{ planks, paint snd—"

“Can't 17" she sald; “you just see™

“I hate to see you spoll your dresa™
| be sald uncertalnly as she stopped.

Really whut gown on earth was
worth half an hour of her soclety? At
lenst that Is the way he felt about It
und evidently she felt the same way. |

“It is settled, then,” she sald, slip-
plng her arm through his as they
walked down the loug wooden plat-
forma near the slding., At the end of
the platform, as they turned about the
temporary station and storehounse, be-
fore them rose the bridge. The wmoon
was rising over the high hills that
sprang up from the steep cliffiike bank
of the other side of the wvast river,
They saw her round, red, full face
through an Interlacing tracery of steel
The lower part of the bridge was still
In deep shadow, Indeed, the moon had
Just cleardd the hills of the opposite
bank of the great gorge cut by the
broad river flowlug swiftly In Its dark-
ness fur below. At the farther end of
the suspended arm extending far over
the water the top of the traveler glis-
tenesd, The cantilever on the opposite
shore, Incomplete and sunk under a
high rise of sund, was still In shadow
and not yet discernible.

Uowittingly the woman drew a little
near the man. He became more con-
sclous than before of the light touck
of her hund upion his arm. It was very
#till where they stood. The shacks
of the workmen had been erected be-
low the bridge about a quarter of a
mile to the right along the baunks of
the lUttle nfMuoent of the maln stream.
They could hear falnt but Indistin- |
gulshable noises that yet indicated hu- |
manity coming from that direction.
The fires in the machine house and 1o |
the englnea were banked, Lazy curls
of mmoke rose to be blown away in the
limitless arens of the upper air. In the
darkness all the unsighily evidences of
construction work were hidden.

“Oh,” =ald the woman, drawing s
long breath, “I don't wonder that you
love It. Ism't It beautiful, fung up In
the air that way? One would think It
wasn't steel but silver and gold and—" |

*Time wae"™ sald the man, “whea I
loved a thing like that above every- |
thing except my father, but now—" |

| #ldes, and the pulses throbbed with a

new life,
pract

keenly appreciative of the

t had brous

But
to be fed, ans

refore the cry for

| agricultural enlistment. The strength
of the fighting mun must min.
tnined. In his absence from tield
there comes the neces ion

to take his plaece.
help s well timed

) rtune and lm-
are

portant. There viieant lunds ne
plenty in the U given
a fair oppo wient nd-
visement and reasonable heip, will pro-

duve nily. Wextern Cuanadn
nl=o provides an exeellont field for the
prosecution of work In growing wheat
and other grains, and while {t is not
the desire of the Canadlin Government
to draw from the resources of the

| United States, belleving that it Is the

duty of every putriotie citizen to do
all he possibly cun to bulld up the
stores of depleted foods and making
use of every energy at home, the wish
Is to lay before the public the fact
that Canada has millions of acres of
excellent land capable of producing
wonderful crops. If for any reason
the render, having patriotism and a
love of his country In his heart, and a
desire to forward the eause of the al-
lies, cannot avail himself of the oppor-
tunities afforded in the United 8 5
Westérn Cannda will be glad to ren-
der him any assistance it can in locat-
Ing him on [ts vacant areas, where large
erops enn be grown at minimum of
cost. Let us grow the grain, raise the
cattle, produce the food to feed our
soldiers, our sallors and provide food
for our allies, no matter whether it 1s
done to the North or to the South of
the boundary Hne that In the oblect in
view shouid not be known s 8 boun-
dary. Let us keep up the spirit of pa.
triotlsm, whether It be growing grain
in the United States or in :
Canada, fully alive to the 1
Joing in the appe
United States—f nore Tood
food.—Advertisement.

s

Even Dirt |s Cheap
The sxprs ot dlirt

No Longer

THE 3 D'S IN DODD'S

Mr. Robert W, Ferguson, Hingham,
Mass., writes: [ suffered from kid-
ney disorder for years. Had incessant
backaches and trouble. Nearly died
from It at oné time
while In Vancouwer,
but overcame It by
a persistent nse of
Dodd's Kidaey Pills
Finally 1
pletely cured. T oc-
eénsionally use the
remedy now in or-
der to keep the kid-
neys reguluted. 1
have the highest praise for Dodd’s. Be
sure to get “DODIYS" the name with
the three [Vs for deranged, disordered,
diseased kidneys, just ax Mr. Fergu-

wns o

son did. No similar numed article will
do.—Adv,
Caught.
“Last night T looked through the key-
hole into the parlor where sistor was

rith her benu

“What did you find out?

“The gan™

Smile on warh day. That’s when you use
Red Cross Hag Blue. Clothes whiter thaa
mow. All grocers. Adr.

Many 5 man thinks himself 2 genigs
secuuse be lives by his wils




